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Feasting
and Death
On the “Firing
Line" as Seen by the
: Only Woman With Our
Troops in the Philippings.

feasting fn camp. [t is all from a woman’s standpoint.

bug]e-ra like sounﬂs from another world, We lay down to sleep with
the: mMEmOry of that in our hea.rts ‘and tha sonnds of singing bullets
‘In four ears.| After awhlle thése bullets become like human volces—
* they seem such real things and they make themsélves familiar with
their welrd little death songs. At a late hour this firing ceased and
Towe all woke up, : 4 o,
: : ! “Waonder what's happened?” some one sald, drowslly. *
| ‘all T have fione and gone through, it sung me b W8k T4 tha tnenkhes ' “Smoking cigavettes,” soine one else answerad. -
where I have spent twenty-foun hnurs under shelter of the Star- And t.hen we slept agaln, ;
EBpangled Banner. © » It wasn't daylight when I woke up again {o the eall of the bugle,
We had mpper at 6 o'clock—in the trenches. We filed sround te It WAs very dark and the alr was chilly, Away off I could hear &
the frant of the churchand stood under the Red' Cross while we read fow stray ghots, )
the signs on tombstones dnd held our plates for beans and cups for “They peppered away all night,” I heard some one say, as he
¢offes. We had steal, teo, brofled over the glowing coals of the dressed hurriedly. “Wonder how many they killed?"
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Il camp fires, and canned things, and the only good bread I have tasfed “Must have loads of ammunition,'"” anather answered, x

ll sirce I camsa here—excepting on board tlhe ships, _ "V‘Vof"i there goes one. She was a terrorl"

Eatmg BEOIDS UM@H‘ Eﬁ"—ﬂ M@t‘&. .“No,'" the other insisted, “that was & high soprano-on a trilk"
The boys In blue ate heartlly and laughed heartily and looked . \ Duybmak im H}B Tmncﬂ‘»es.
. happy. Most of them have grown beards, for they can’t shave at the S0 they laughed and joked and g‘ot‘Inta thelr clothes and out
. APP.“ Gl g\;tn,, , front very well, and it glves them a rough and ready look that Into the air. Then they called the roll outside of miy tent door and
| JL)UR NA ARSI IRADS o ! serces with them. And they dld.n t mind the bullets that sailed past that day every one in that cimip answered “Here,”
IDADVERTISER. | | A : /' them & bit. They ate contentadly, but they suggested that I move Presently the outposts came In, tired and sleepy and hungry, and |
; 4 'ta.ur or five times eaclh tima as I got Interested In the beans. they all answered * "Hers,"”
' ' “Attsr supper everybody sits Th front of the ghelter tents to spin DY excltement?"

yarns, while the outpast shoulders his rifle and marches silently bat “Not & bit" they sald.' “Once I thought they wers trying their

‘to his place of danger, He s llicely to be driven in during the night, S8me on agaln when they were so still, but they aldn't come out of
snd he comes stumbling into camp with expressions not learned In their hiding places. I wish they would. I'd like to shoot a dozen of

BY Miss MUR?I EL BAI LBY. gabbath school, but then he wasn't taught outpost duty there, either. them!”

: - ' And he fs very likely ot to get back to camp at all if any grave Pregently a soft light stole in through lmy tent flaps and I got up.
S0 y ol b b danger presents ftself before the others can be alermed. It is morse The alr was heavy with the breath of the earth and filled with
N'THE ARMY TRENCHES BEFORE CAT.OOCAN.— leasant to curl up in your blanket and go to sleep. ' pleasant neises—all human, for the birds never sing hers when the

“Low brlifdze!” sang out'a dozen volces from wall and P R o dawn comes up, The breakfast of chickens and eggs and steaming
dpokout turret, Mﬁﬂ@dy in the TE"@U’Eui} €S, coffes just as the sun ¢ame slowly up over the crest of the dark hills

e Two hundred heads ducked simultaneously, _After the last outpost has passéd to his positlon, 300 vards (0 a8~ opg cont golden gleams Into the shadowy corners made life In the

Muauser bullets grazed past, falling like hail on the vanee;, the moon comes up into view, flgoding* the whole valley With (.06 seem an almost glorious existence for the moment. ~Only
unresisting brown earth and tearing unsightly holes mellow Ught. It doesn't seem warlike, for the boys sing softly. the yne mosquitoes are thick and there are no plllows, and a gopher Is

1n the shelter tents, ' old home favorites and ithe air is soft and baimy, but the sounds of' likely to coma up out of & grave and investigate your surroundings,
“Never touched ngt yolled those incorrigible Amerleans as they firlng dame agaln from the trees along the iine. And behind all these trivialltles there was 'such a black, terrible
‘bobbed thelr heads up over the wall agaln and gazed down over the Some of 1s hureied to the wall, realityl
|stretch of opcn to.the lne of wnuda where the Enr_‘my i “ nrogh th HO W too Indslent to get up, ;
rked and Rubber, rubber!” ghouted those wHo were too ge v : : B
skulked. . Bl et owka sas-he wisok g phg tilen. The dbaagws G the el Bullets from _ ambcos. '
“At'em again with peppsr'—and the mt‘tat-t.n; of Y kee rifies. nide that. Even this morning they have just taken thres wounded men away

from here, near the Caloocan eemetery and just behind the Montana

Anuther volley, and again the cry of “Low bridge.” : ly ‘during this night ‘which I' spent kr the Utah Battery s
Once. only g & P camp. The Insurgents are 300 yards to our front In'a clump of trees,

"That time they hit a Pennsylvanlan, but he only iost as there any hint of éxcitement. The firing was very heavy .
lln!n from his v, If!e langhed !tg&uy ovep 1t | He' r:lmheﬂ T-‘fpmv:k:tf ::F:.?lewfar left, an:': Agulnalde’'s useless artillery was ghooting red and them'&n a sharpshodter up in a bamboo tha other side of the rafl-
thé rest and mocked the enemy to try Ggain and do better. ' balls up: into The softly. lighted air. ‘The Third Artillery fired one 10+ track keeping up a steady fire near the train and the-hospital.

And I am here with them—our boys in blue—with them in the volley ‘and then was silent. "But ft seemed to us, a8 we peered anx- Now and then the bullets fiy g fast and thick that every one has to
trenchea. while they are peppering away at the niggers In mlrenga fously Into the shadows of the burnt woods, that the enemy was'in cromch down and lie &till a tew,moments while the things sing over
far the deall and wounded Yaniee braves killed in the Philippines, the rear. of our llnes. We watched for an hour, even looking through ¥O0UT head and make you afrad to speak.

1 have been heresroundabout: Manlla for & :nanth now. 1 heard our glas to ald our tmaginations, and, aiscussing the result, if it Now and then. too, the Insurgents come to the edge of the bﬂ;s.h
‘the first serlous mutteringd of the sutbreak, saw the first attack be- srars !o—-for this fnawd.sa thln that it would have to break, and the and call names. It is rea_lly absurd and childlsh, but it makes the
gin &t the dawn of day and heard and saw the Charlegton’s gung off oo 4o the.city would ba opén. American soldler wildly angry: The hareh volce of the Filiping after
Malabon and Caloogan hurling shells into. the wuud& 1 saw “the Sl s B he has uttersd some unusually vile saying as he laughs seems to
charge of the gellant Californidns upon Pacé Church, and I was Luﬂ‘iazd to Slegp by Mausers. " brivg out all the rage these boys possess, The natives, too, have got-
present at the battle of Calovean. I have seen soldiera dl@.iﬁ.ﬂﬂ cart- At 9 o'clock the ‘hugIer ‘sounded taps—that sweetast and saddest ‘ten ths m.lk!. md they shouts 42 .

Jl ¢t g 1 L. -

— - — guns from fthe Charleston burl shots off Malabon, and she stanched the wounds of the soldiers being carried
along by Singalon. She also spent a day and a night with the American soldiers in the trenches in front of el
. Galoocan, affer fls capture. She was nof only on the field of batfle with the _a’e'aa‘, but she was in the beat .J
of bafile with the quick. Her pictures of death and desiraction are wivid. So'are her pictures of fun and 5
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IS is an unaswa: story. ¥ x‘s the report of Miss 0 ety
Muriel Bailey, who wwas defafled by the Journal = = *_:
lo the Philippines. She was there af the fz’rsf flece 3

uprise at Manila and remained there antil the fall = . 5
of Caloocan. ~She carried her own rewﬁ;er,and ey, o N
« the only woman on the ““firing line.”” ~She saw the

It is unigue; it is inferesting; it is history. Nt 0

‘word, “Gangwey;" and after that they fire steadily for a fnrmnnﬁ’ .
with such roval good will and bad aim that every one gets out of t‘,bh .
way of an accldent, 3

’4

Silently Propping Dead in the Sun!lgbt.

Tt does make one’s blood boll to gse a strong, manly fellow M '
ing the way In thé full light of the sun, whisting oftentimes and
taking firm, free steps—a pleture of health and manlness—and thm._ j
to ses him gall suddenly and le stiil, all his strength gone In & \
breath. You can't help wanting to fight after that, sven.if m'tot- 2
woman, It fills you with a hatred and longing for revengs that fs "
almost an exaltation. 3

One death lke this s o tragedy. But think of a cartload of your own, ks
dead. Tt was while working up from Manlla to'ses the big battla
that had to come and long befors I got into the trenches that I N -
saw this dreadful sight. It was dt Singalon. Y Sl {

———
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N The«Dead .ip Carts. O i i

It is'a cruel gight—one that sends tremors into your ver;rluﬂ.q& y
makes you catch your breath with pain. The cart had two m 4
and one horse, and It s2émed to balance with the evenness and lﬂﬁ- s '%
nesa of Itg lead. They are laid very straight, the dead, four tos M >
head upon fest on one sids and feet upon head on the oiher, A y i
‘sanvas was thrown over them, and with the jblting of the M k=
slipped from bare hiead and feet, and.sometimes from the ham!l A
“were folded forever. :

All the way from Singalon to Malate we had met ‘thess Glm untlf
I grew to shut my eyas from the horror, and all along the way we
met the wounded being ctrried in, as patlent and nncomph!m‘n? [
their litter-bearers, The Tennesses Battalion, weary and dusty fron
Its twelve hours In the trenches without food, cama along the arroy 4
road, cheering and ¢ontent, I think these Southern lads were b T J-;'L‘:.‘lL 5

4 :

into fighting. E '| " » o
Sunset Over.a F'md of Blood. 7= 8T

Those Malate trenches were marvels of the art of war. I:!n“"'d
fest deep into the earth and the earth plled to five feot. lﬂm’
bamboo pl.anted six Inches apart along the tops. Heaven nt.'*

hoys if there had been fighters In those trencses, We wgnm s \
have one chance In fifty. “Come and see what they were like “888&4 § _,L-I"'
an officer. 1y "}#_"‘-1.'

B climbea up the looss earth and looked down. Oh, the pll:r of 1
Women were not made for the sights of war., ¥ouf of the eqm!o‘, =
lay there stark and dead. Turning back I stumbled over anoth e
and looking across to & natlve hut I saw them all about faces 1
sagth and siy, hands seversd from shoulders and arms mmiul'!r} v
from bodles. Just as they fell they lay, somse with necks twlth,”_‘f" 5
that their heads wers partially under their shoulders. o v"l Ty

The sull was setting in a sky of flame and over a field of M i) 3’ :

For days I had awaited with alternate hope und dread for J
Caloacan battle; which I had come way out here to see at all hazand#
of the Ale. T was to see it {nside ifty hours. ) R

There wos resting and fntrenching for two days, and lmipation
{o be up ana &t emuﬂnsmmmmﬂnw;mx
following, A hmhr, hu!ﬁﬂu !nt of men never slept unﬁe: 5
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